I  PASS THE PYRENEES.
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ations. Boucher had brought his brigantine magnificently
equipped, and boats enough to carry over all my company,
most of whom went with. us. The view of the port and the
town of Bordeaux surprised me, with more than three hundred
ships of all nations ranged in two lines upon my passage,
decked out in all their finery, and with a great noise from their
cannons and those of the Chateau Trompette.
Bordeaux is too well known to need description at my
hands: I will simply say that after Constantinople it presents
the finest view of any other port. Upon landing we received
many compliments, and found many carriages, which con-
ducted us to the Intendant's house, where the Jurats came to
compliment me in state dress. I invited them to supper with
me, a politeness they did not expect, and which they appeared
to highly appreciate. I insisted upon going to see the Hotel
de Ville, which is amazingly ugly, saying to the Jurats that it
"was not to satisfy my curiosity, but in order to pay a visit to
them that I went. This extremely pleased.
After thanking M. and Madame Boucher for their attention,
"we set out again, traversed the great Landes, and reached in
due time Bayonne. The day after my arrival there, I had an
audience with the Queen Dowager of Spain. I was astonished
upon arriving at her house. It had only two windows in front,
looked upon, a little court, and had but trifling depth. The
room. I entered was very plainly furnished. I found the
Queen, who was waiting for me, accompanied by the Duchesse
de Linorez and very few other persons. I complimented her
In the name of the King, and presented to her his letter.
Nothing could be more polite than her bearing towards me.
Passing the Pyrenees, I quitted with France, rain and bad
weather, and found a clear sky, a charming temperature, with
views and perspectives which changed at each moment, and
"which wore not less charming. We were all mounted upon
mules, the pace of which is good but easy. I turned a little
out of my way to visit Loyola, famous by the birth of Saint
Ignatius, and situated all alone in a narrow valley. We found
there four or five Jesuits, very polite and instructed, who took

